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given the title of Duke, and those who follow after him will
wear ceremonial dress. There is, I am sure, a glorious future
before you."
"May I ask your name?" the eunuch said, "y°u speak with
great discretion."
"This is Wu, my wife's brother/* Hsi-men said. "He is a
captain in our district."
"Is he the dead lady's brother?" Hstieh asked.
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing explained that Uncle Wu was his first
wife's eldest brother.
"You must please excuse me, worthy Sir," Eunuch Hstieh
said to Uncle Wu, bowing. Hsi-mfen Ch'ing then took them
all to the temporary hall. He offered a chair to the eunuch
and the servants brought tea.
"I wonder why Liu has not come yet," Hstieh said. "I
must send one of my servants for him." One of the eunuch's
servants knelt down.
"I did go to bring His Worship," he said, "and his sedan-
chair was waiting for him. I am sure he will be here soon."
Hstieh asked if the two story-tellers had come. Hsi-men
Ch'ing told him that they had. They were summoned, and
came to kotow. Hsueh asked them if they had had anything
to eat, and, when they told him that they had, bade them do
what they had been sent to do with all due care, promising
them a good reward.
"Venerable Sir," Hsi-mSn Ch'ing said, "I have engaged
some actors. Perhaps you would like to hear them."
"Where are they from?" the eunuch asked.
"They are a company from Hai-yen," Hsi-m8n told him.
"These barbarous dialects sound so impossible," Hstieh
said, "I can't understand a word they say. Poor devils of
students, who put their noses to the grindstone for three
years, and then wander all over the place for another nine,
carrying a guitar, a sword, and a box of books, then come to
the capital for the examination, and, when they have got a
job, have to leave their wife and children behind,—they are
the people to enjoy actors of this sort. I'm just a single old
chamberlain. Why should I bother about them?"
Master Wen smiled. "Venerable Sir," he said, "I am afraid
•T cannot agree with you. When in Ch'i, do as the Ch'i people

